note-case was lying open on the ground. It contained
only money and a few odd papers. Nothing had been
taken.

I started to walk towards the house. Twice I became
dizzy and had to stop and wait for the fit to pass, but I
gained my room without assistance and without meeting
anyone. I sank on the bed witfi a sigh. The relief of being
able to rest my head on a soft pillow was almost painful.

It may have been delayed concussion or it may have
been sheer weariness, but in less than a minute I seemed
to go to sleep. The inconsequence of my last conscious
thought makes me think that it must have been con-
cussion.

CI must remember/ I kept saying to myself, 'to tell
Beghin that Mrs Clandon-Hartley is an Italian.3
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